BOYS*   WEEKLIES

bombs to women's backs and fling them off heights
to watch them blown to pieces in mid-air, others in
which they tie naked girls together by their hair
and prod them with knives to make them dance,
etc., etc. The editor comments solemnly on all this
and uses it as a plea for tightening up restrictions
against immigrants. On another page of the same
paper: " LIVES or THE HOTCHA CHORUS GIRLS.
Reveals all the intimate secrets and fascinating
pastimes of the famous Broadway Hotcha girls.
NOTHING is OMITTED. Price loc." " How TO
LOVE. ice." " FRENCH PHOTO RING. 25^."
" NAUGHTY NUDIES TRANSFERS. From the outside
of the glass you see a beautiful girl, innocently
dressed. Turn it around and look through the
glass and oh! what a difference. Set of 3 transfers
25c.," etc., etc., etc. There is nothing at all like
this in any English paper likely to be read by boys.
But the process of Americanisation is going on all the
same. The American ideal, the " he-man ", the
" tough guy ", the gorilla who puts everything right
by socking everybody else on the jaw, now figures in
probably a majority of boys' papers. In one serial
now running in the Skipper he is always portrayed,
ominously enough, swinging a rubber truncheon.

The development of the Wizard, Hotspur, etc., as
against the earlier boys' papers, boils down to this:
better technique, more scientific interest, more
bloodshed, more leader-worship. But after all it is
the lack of development that is the really striking
thing.

To begin with there is no political development
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